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the coming of the fever to carry them off. Their
grief was lightened by the feeling of resignation to
the inevitable. And in Hinnihami's case there was
a further consolation. She still had Punchi Appu,
in whose attachment she could forget the child's
death. All her love for the child was now merged
in her love for him: he was the mysterious gift and
pledge of the god; and she felt that so long as he
followed by her side, so long as she felt the caress of
his lips upon her hand, no real evil could come to
her.
Hinnihami's extraordinary love for the deer was
well known in the village, and had never been ap-
proved. At first it was regarded merely as the folly
of the "mad" woman. These views were, however,
very rarely expressed to the girl herself, for most of
the villagers stood in some fear of her passionate
anger. But about the time when the epidemic of
fever and dysentery was decreasing, a new feeling
towards them made its appearance in the village. It
was started by Punchirala. "The mad woman and
her child," he would say. "What sort of madness
is that? An evil woman, an evil woman. I have
some knowledge of charms and magic. I took her
to my house to live with me. But did I keep her?
I drove her away very soon. I did not want the
evil eye and a worker of evil to bring misfortune